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Dedication 

To the liberal minded 
Noble Hearted 
Masters of the word, 

I dedicate the pulse of my letters, pain harbours in 
search of a human 

Abdulkader Safar Hamdan Al-Ghamdi 
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Dichotomy 


In the morning he was born and grew up as a normal child. 

When he became a young man, his voice became irritatingly 
revolutionary. So, he began to dwindle like a candle that fights 
wind, till he died along with his voice once the night alighted. 
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A Painting 


A painter on a grave colouring his surreal painting. All of a 
sudden, the painting rebels against the frame, becomes an 
undertaker that buries the painter. 
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Twinning 


From her window overlooking the valley, she watches a flying 
bird worn out by travelling, his painful singing fills the space, 
seeking a warm destination. Taking refuge in Heaven, she prays 
for peace for broken hearts. 
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A Corpse 


On the pavement, a shrouded body 

Questions hover over it: Whose body is this? 

For the amazement of everybody, the corpse leaves the 
pavement in search of an answer. 
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Astonishment 


He wakes up trying to put his fingertips in the firmament. 
Perhaps it graciously donates his dream stolen by strangers. 







Seduction 


In his travel through her dreamy spaces, he carries his heart 
coloured by her seduction. 
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Fertilization 


A cloud full of heavenly crystals passed and approached me. I 
touched her gently, gave her warm kisses. She left with delight 
shimmer dallying with her. I was sure she was in a state of 
fertilization as I smelled the revelation of the earth wet by rain. 
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Demolishing 


The news arrived: in your absence, father, they built a modern 
house, where you used to water your memories. 

In a moment of silence he mutters: Only now they demolished 
your father, my young son. 
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The Philosophy of a Boy 


A thin boy passes by carrying a pile of newspapers and trying to 
persuade passers-by to buy them. He approaches me and I 
eagerly buy one. 

I ask him: isn't it hard to carry this big pile of newspapers every 
morning? Leaving me, he replies: No, they are not heavy as - 
simply- they have nothing worth reading. 
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A Definition 


Once upon a winter evening, some mad men confabulate trying 
arrogantly to define something called "love". 

They ask him: What do you know about it? 

He looks at them whispering: Let love alone. It's enough to see a 
lover. 
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A Moment of Recollection 


He leans on a wall of longing for years that passed like a dream. 
Then, his boyhood friend who did not return appears carrying all 
details of time. 
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Rejection 


He rejected kneeling, he spent the rest of his life blind. 
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A Light Spot 


He stands in front of his painting with which he will take part in 
a local competition, watches a hot tear dropping from its eyes, 
and escapes to hide behind a light spot. 
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I Am Here, and the Rest Is to Come 


The scent of almond flowers overwhelms my village to perfume 
the places with times which are all spring. Far away I glanced a 
charming flower hidden between a pomegranate tree and an 
almond tree. Smiling, she raised her head and said: I'm here, and 
the others may come in another season, maybe autumn. 
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Realism 


The female teacher asked the girl pupils to draw themselves. 
They drew headless bodies kneeling. 
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A Speech 


His Highness delivers his speech in which he reveals everything. 
Yet, he says nothing. 
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A Painting 


On a tomb, he draws a surreal painting. The painting rebels 
against the frame and turns into an undertaker who buries the 
painter. 
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A Wish 


The jinni came out of the lantern wondering: What do you wish? 
He asked to be imprisoned in the lantern as he was bored with 
life. 
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A Window 


To him she threw her heart in the form of a rose he always 
wished. A stranger picked it up and left his heart clinging to the 
window. 
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A Shout 


He was a young villager when his teacher shouted: You will 
never understand the lessons. Oh you. 

In his heart, the shout announced: It's a matter of time and you 
will see who I am..! 

Tonight, he is lecturing some educated elite. The teacher says: I 
can't understand what you say, even the title of the lecture. Who 
are you my son? 

With self-confidence, he replies: I'm the young boy you 
reproached on morning saying I will never understand the 
lessons and calling me an idiot..! 
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A Farewell Hymn 


In his small village, he plants virtue watering it with his life 
gushing from his fingertips. Suddenly, he leaves singing a 
farewell hymn as strangers took over everything at night. 
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Vainglorious 


Like a full moon she appeared. Her presence at that evening 
eclipsed all coquettes. She rose to dance and overshadowed stars 
that were everything. 

She left. But her presence remained listening to unprecedented 
silence. 
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Wheat Spikes 


Two boys gathered by the wheat spikes of their lives. It is time 
for harvesting today. One of them hurriedly asks the fading 
spikes about his mate. 
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Both of Them 


Ardently he meets her every evening, and they drink: 
She to forget days that are no more, 

He to live days to come. 
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Irony 


At night the hall is crowded with poets whom the erring follow. 
Each tries to get well-dressed to catch her attention. But her 
tender heart saw nobody but him who turned his back to her and 
left. 
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Pining 


In a restaurant with which the sea fell in love, and on a table 
adorned with promises, he waits for her with clear eagerness in 
his eyes. She arrives, but doesn't see him. 






The Governor 


In that country, no voice was born. So, he became the leader. 
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Business 


As usual, he comes out through the pale space to deliver his 
speech: today we all must go forth in jihad. 

One of his disciples shouts in front of TV: At your orders our 
worthy Sheikh..! 

His friend replies resentfully: Let him who trades jihad till his 
vacation in the capital of fog ends, then, you can answer his call. 
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This is London 


In his village that touches the sky, in the yard of his small house, 
he sits in front of a dove flock, having tea and listening to the 
radio. This is London..! 

Chasing his white dove, the grandson asks: What does he say, 
grandpa? 

the grandfather answers with a lump in his throat: I heard it, my 
son, as a young man fifty years ago. At that time, we mourned 
AlKuds as well as King Faisal. Today, the reporter says it again: 
This is London. 

London remains and I fear that I will mourn my village. If so, 
they will not even spare a dove flock. 
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Exceptional 


When they reproached him for crying his dead wife, he shouted: 

Perhaps she is dead in your eyes, but she drew her life on the 
map of my heart. 
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Jealousy 


Toileting in front of the mirror, she noticed that he glances at 
her. "Why do you look at the mirror?" She wondered. "It makes 
my jealous, oh you my only one with no partner in my heart." he 
answered her smilingly. 
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Ingratitude 


I tended him as young, he forget me once he grew up..! 

Donning her tears, the mother told the present, with a sigh 
soaring into the sky. 
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The Forlornness of a meeting 


In the same cafe overlooking the sea as its only witness, they 
meet after years of pain. She wonders: Whatever did you do 
after me? 

He replied: To forget you, I gathered my feelings and 
immortalized you in a novel. What about you? 

- Without you, I became the fragments of a woman worn by 
travelling to you. 
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A Long Travel 


Thirty aches passed since he left. Still the features of his father 
in all passing faces cause him pain. 
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Mourning 


He goes through his old notebooks in search of the poem he 
disowned one winter. Opening a notebook, he finds it in a state 
of mourning. 
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Another night 


For a moment I thought my night was over. Yet, it was waiting 
for me..! 








A Sense 


When he sensed their anger, that brave man ran away 
immediately. 
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A Victim 


She loved him to the full. One night, he left. She remained a 
victim of a story that filled his resonant papers with all kinds of 
deceit. 
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Riding 


On his first journey, he rode clouds. As he looked down, he was 
surprise by the pains of the world below. 
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Quick Pace 


His mother taught him how to walk. He got married and 
hurriedly left her heart. 
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Hugging 


At night, he takes her towards the sea. They get immersed in 
dreams. Suddenly they are awaked by a naughty wave that 
searches for a safe shelter. 
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T ransformation 


He combs her under the lighthouse of the sun. A gloomy cloud 
passes. The child runs away ad darkness covers everything. 
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Memory 


He didn't like the disharmonious songs they were listening to. 
He took to a quiet corner listening to Fairooz from his memory 
that was robbed long ago. 
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Hope / Pain 


One night they meet on the verge of hope. In her eyes he sees 
his defeat, so his heart withers in pain. 
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A Decision 


The governor with the divine right decided to turn off the tap of 
corruption. The attendants starved to death. 
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A Model 


In order not to be accused of corruption, he no longer steals but 
bread from the mouths of the starving poor. 








An Attempt 


He fasted from meeting her, tears cried out in his eyes. 
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Expectation 


Leaving him alone in the hotel she invited to, she goes to look 
for a present to celebrate his arrival. Hours pass like ember in 
his blood. Her footsteps awake him. Silently, she approaches 
him, throws a heart that kills him, and leaves. 
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Revisitation 


He looks at his mirror and revisits the pages of his bygone years. 
He finds nothing but pain drawn on their faces. 
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Neighing 


In their orphan meeting, the glow of tears neighs in her depths. 
She sees her death in his eyes. 
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In Search of a Human 


Closing his eyes, he saw his white dream hovering in the space. 
He tried to catch it, but he transcended in search of a human. 
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Dispersal 


On night he tried tries to gather her dispersed melancholy. But 
her tear scatters him in a moment. 
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A Reflection 


A stare wake up to be surprised by her charming countenance 
the face of her river worn by sleepless nights. 
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Nakedness 


On TV he saw a dead child wrapping himself with open air. At 
that moment, he saw all senses of nakedness in his own depths. 
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Arabic Spring 


He passed all writing tests with excellent grades. Yet, he didn't 
manage to understand the test of Arabic Spring. 
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Discord 


Ages gathered them, a moment of discord separated them. 
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Clapping 


They forced him to clap in joy. They got killed by his tears 
which clapped in pain. 



;rmrudtf4 

44 ^' 



A Call 


Seeking aid, he calls on them: Where's the real human amongst 
you? 

They throw him down to the bottom of the well and dance. 
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It's Your Fault 


Yesterday, his words were within the text. Today they escaped 
to the margin, and tomorrow will be exiled to the unknown. 
Astonished he wondered: What is happening? 

They replied: It is your fault. 








Disavowal 


Carefully I drew her, elegantly she erased me. 
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Treason 


He dreamt of freedom, and woke up handcuffed for high 
treason. 



